
The Tragedie 

Vpfo forne fcaffold , there to loofe their heads. 

King. Nq to the dignitie and height of honor, 

The height imperial! ripe of this earths glory* 

J2j?t Flatter my forrowes with report of ir, 

Tell me vhatftate,what dignitie, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine i 
King. Euen all I baue.yeasndmy feife and all,. 

Will I •vj:haii endows child ofthine, 

So in the Letheof thy angry fouie, 

T hou drovvne the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou luppoteft I haue done to thee- 
£ht. Be bnefe.leU thar the procefTe of thy kiodnelTe 
Lalt longer telling then thy kindnefle <loo. 

K. Then know i hat from my fouls I loue thy daughter, . 

My daughters mother thinkes it with her fbule. 
King. Whatdoyouthinkef: 

On, That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foulej 
So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers, 

And from roy hearts loue I do thanke thee for it. 

King. B e not fo hafhe to confound my meaning, 

Imeane that with my fouie 1 iooe thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of England* 

Say then, who doeft thou meane i hall be her king s 
King, Euen he that makes her Queene t who fhould elfc i . 

gu. What thouf - . . , 

King , I, euen I, what thinkeyou of it Madame? 
jgu, Howcanft thou wooc her . ? 

Kin?. Tbatl would learne of you. 

As one that were beft acquainted with her humor* 
jQgt And wilt thou learne of me ? 

A paire of bleeding hearts,' thereon ingraue, 

Edward and .Yor.kf, then happily ^ewFlwcepe, 

Tlierefcrc puefent to J).cr,a$ {frmctirr.e - ‘ ar t> , . « 

And bid her drte her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her not to lone, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble acts: fj c? 

• T«li her thou mad’ft away hex vncle Clarence, 
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ofRichaid thethird. 

Her vocleRiuers,yea,and for her fake 

Madeftquicke conueiance with her good A unt Anne, 
Kmg.Qorac, come, ye tuocke me, this is not the way 
To wmneyour daughter* 

Qu There is no other way, 

Vtiiale thou couldft put on fome other fhape. 

And not ba Richard that hath done all this. 

Kw. Inferrc faire England; peace by this alliance. 

Qu t which {he (hall purebafe with Kill latting warre. 
J(t».Say that the king which may command intreats, 

9, That at her hands which the kings king forbid* 

‘King Say fhelhall be a high and roighrie Queene* 
9u,To waile the title as her mother doth. 

KingS»y \ will loue her euerlaftingly. 

Jgu. But howlong fliall that title eucr lafti 
Ktng. Sweetly inforce vnto berfaire liues end. 

6)n. But how long faire ly fhall that title laft? 

Kin, So longishcaiien and nature lengthens it* 

^«.So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

Kmg.Say I her foueraign earn her fubieft loue. 
jQu! But flic your fubieft loaths fuch Tout raigntie* 
Ktng.Bc eloquent iri roy behalfe to her. 

£)u. An honeft tale fpeeds bell being plainely told. 
King. Then in plainc tearmes tell her my louing tale. 

9u. Plain e and not honed is too harfh a fhlc. 

Kin , Madame, your reafons arc tco fhallow 5c too quick. 
9h.. O no,my reafons ate too cicepe and dead. 

T 00 deepe and dead poore infants nVtheir graue* 
Harpconitftill fl&tl l,riliheart-flr'mgibreake» 

iGwg.Now by my George, m> Garter and ray Crowtie, 
9u. Prop hand, difh >n'>td, and the third vlui ped* 
fvveare by nothing, 

QmJ5 > y nothing,(or this is no oath. 

The George prophaad,ha;h foil his holy borioUR 
The Garter blcroiihr, pabsind hiskufihtly vsrtuc.* 
TheCrowne vfurpr.difgrac t his kingly dignitie, 
if fomething thou v llr (wearer be be leeude, 5 
Swearethcn by fom thing that thou haft not wrongd* 
K#wj,^ow,by the wctld. 
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